ADYBKTUREJK  A  HAREM.

ing to smoke a pipe eight feet long: at one
side stood the Mollah and some male members
of the household : at the other, stood the hand-
some husband, apparently but little contented
with the course matters had taken; and my
friend, the magician, moved about among the
implements of his art clad in a black gown
spangled with flame-coloured devices, strange
enough to strike a bold heart with awe* Beyond
the semicircle stood two children, a boy and a
girl, holding in their hands twisted rods of
barley-sugar about a yard long each, which they
sucked assiduously the whole time of our visit.
There they stood, mute and still as statues, with
dark eyes fixed, now on us, and now on the
extremity of their sugar wands.

My companion commenced operations by dis-
playing a number of conjuring tricks intended
to impress all present with the loftiest opinion of
his powers, and stopped every now and then to
make his dragoman, explain that it would prove
in vain to endeavour to deceive a being en-
dowed with such gifts. To these expositions the